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A NOVELTY Baas to President WILSON, 
IN POLITICS. and likewise thanks to 

Governor SULZER of the State 
of New York, organization Democrats are 
learning a much-needed lesson. President 
WILson is teaching them that a political plat- 
form is not a lie; that what a party pledges it- 
self to do when it is bidding for votes it is in 
duty bound to perform when the nation puts it 
in power. What Mr. WILson is doing at Wash- 
ington in behalf of tariff revision, Governor SuL- 
zeER is doing at Albany in behalf of direct pri- 
maries. The State Democracy 
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not the least good of it all will be the in- 
creased care with which parties in future 
will frame: their platforms. If platforms are 
going to be “sacred” hereafter, they will cease 
to be a joke. Voters will read them —a start- 
ling thought. The party which gets a reputa- 
tion for honesty in regard to its own platforms, 
which convinces people that what it says it 
means, will get a following that will stick. 
Deliver the goods you advertise, or else get 
out of business, should be the rule in politics as 
well as in the market-place. 








in its platform pledged it- 
self, if elected, to inaugu- 
rate a primary reform which 
should be genuine and 
complete. Naturally, there is 
opposition. Professional poli- 
ticians, whether they be State 
or National, cannot grasp the 
idea that a platform is binding 
on the party that fraines it. 
Washington is full of Demo- 
crats who shouted for tariff 
reform before election, but who 
are fearful lest the party keep 
its pledge. And Albany is full 
of Democrats who have no in- 
terest in anything a platform 
may have contained so long 
as they themselves are snug in 
office. Strictly speaking, a 
platform is vet binding. The 
Democrats in Washington can- 
not be tried and sentenced to 
prison if they repudiate their 
own tariff plank. Neither can 
the Democrats at Albany be 
sent to jail or made to pay a 
fine if they refuse to keep their 
word in regard to direct pri- 
maries. Both may eat their 
own words shamelessly, but 
President WiLson and Gov- 
ernor SULZER, by their insis- 
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sued every Wednesday, $5.00 per year, 
.50 for six months. $1.25 for three months, 
Payable in advance, 


Wor LpLy ones tell us that there will never be 

an end to war, that it is human nature to 
fight, and nations are but human. ‘There will 
be an end to one kind of war, however, and that 
is the sort which ix provoked and waged to line 
the pockets of gurmakers. Warfare of the 
Balkan sort, in which every man fought for his 
personal liberty, knowing that by arms alone 
could liberty be won, will continue for some 
centuries yet—the world is never to get so 
good, we trust, that an oppressed nation will 
choose to stay oppressed rather than fight— 
but warfare of the trumped up, 
press-agent kind, in which pas 
sions deliberately are fanned 
into flame and burdens are put 
upon tax-ridden people in order 
that those who make war sup- 
plies may prosper and get big 
dividends, ¢ha# sort of warfare is 
doomed. In the old days, wars 


rulers, and it was the privilege 
of the humble to leave home 
and be killed to gratify a king’s 
ambition or satisfy a royal 
grudge. Those were the “good 
old times,” but they are gone, 
and although Europe is an 
armed camp and untold mil- 
lions are spent yearly in prepar- 
ation, he will be a rash ruler 
who starts anything in the am- 
bition line when his regiments 
are honeycombed with Social- 
ism. Kings may issue procla- 
mations, and diplomats may 
purr and whisper and “be 
alarmed,” but with the spread 
of education and leveling doc- 
trines it is going to be a hard 
task to make the common peo- 
ple fight each other if they don’t 
want to. It may take one or 
more wars to demonstrate this 
with convincing clearness, and 





tence that pledges be kept, are: 
putting the issue squarely up to 
these political four-flushers, and 


KING LEAR ON FOURTEENTH. STREET. 


“How sharper than a serpent’s tooth it is to have a thankless child!”’ 


in that war, we suspect, a great 
many Officers will be shot in the 
back. But not by the enemy, 


were waged at the whim of 




























PUCK 





a 


Ki slid 


























AS OFTEN HAPPENS. 


**T wonder why Bob doesn’t marry ?”’ 


‘*He has n’t met the wrong girl yet, probably 


” 





FOR THE CHILDREN’S CORNER. 






Which has to do with ci-gar-ettes—and little Willy 
Brown. 


It seems that Willy had a most a-larm-ing ap-pe-tite 


In con-se-quence of which his dot-ing par-ents stood 
a-ghast, 

And maurned be-cause their dar-ling grew so dan*ger- 

ous-ly fast. 


He soon was over six feet high, and very lean and lank; 
Pre-cise-ly as his sta-ture grew, his par-ents’ spi-rits sank. 


For Willy’s face grew pinched and wan, a hack-ing, hec-tic cough 
De- vel-oped, which some day they feared-would car-ry Willy off. 


The loss of health, a weak-ered state of in-tel-lect be-gets; 
’T was thus in Willy’s case—he took to smok-ing ci-gar-ettes. 


The neigh-bors to his pa-rents came, their sym-pa-thy to bear ; 
Apart, they tapped their fore-heads with a hope-less, dis-mal air. 


But—strange, indeed !—the ci-gar-ettes with Willy quite a-greed; 
He gained in weight be-cause he ceased from grow-ing like a weed. 


They tech-ni-cally stun-ted him; and now, with vigor rife, 


He thrives up-on their nox-ious fumes, and claims they saved his life! 














for some effective repartee. 


H! Listen, child-ren, to a tale that well de-serves re-nown, 


For pies and cakes and ed-i-bles of every sort in sight. 


ACCOUNTED FOR. 
M** OLETIMER.— Pshaw, John! There ain’t nothin’ between: our 
Alice an’ Josh Perkins. Why, they treat each other awfully cold, 
and he always leaves by nine o’clock. Lovers don’t act that way. 
Mr. OLETIMER.— No, lovers don’t; but I think they’ve been 
secretly married. 





MAN’S CARELESSNESS. 


M* Essty.—If you drink brandy without putting water in it you 
will ruin the coat of your stomach, 
HEN Essey (adsent/y).— Never mind; it’s an old coat! - 





OF EASE. 


THE AGE 


ndue attention to the mote in our neighbor's eye may give him an opportunity 





THE STEADFAST SUFFRAGETTE: THERE WAS METHOD 











Eat a bit, eat a bit!” 


“Come now, lass! 

















“My word, lass! But 
this not eating is ’orri- 
ble, you know!” 















































“One good pull, 
girls, and I’ll be 
with you.” 











“Oh, I say, you know! 
act, you know! 


That’s no way to 
See what I’ve got for you!” 


























IN HER STARVATION. 























- HER RETURN. 
A BONNET On my choicest chair, 
With gay fal-fals that women wear; 
A scent of roses ev’rywhere. 





A merry voice that makes me dream, 
Of bird and flow’r and sunlit stream 
And new-mown hay and curdled cream. 


My pipes and slippers laid away; 
My prints adorned with ribbons gay; 
The truant cat come back to stay. 














A little hand that strokes my hair; 
A well-loved face— all fresh and fair, 
With sundry freckles here and there. 




















Farewell late hours and frolic vain, 
No more a bachelor I| reign— 
For Maude is back in town again! 


aA 
A HINT TO RURAL LANDLORDS. 
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COMMERCIAL REPARTEE. 


Mose (frying to sell).— Why, dat horse knows ’most enough to be President! 


PETE. — He ought ter. 


He’s ’most o/d enough to be President. 





MEMORY. 


@-DAY in the grime and drabble 
I stood in a drug-store, sad 
And hurried, and tired, and fretful, 
In short, * just plain old mad!”’ 
Awaiting a filled prescription. 
(Of course, it was for the grippe). 
I lifted at random a stopper 
Of glass, with my finger-tip, 
From a jar of sachet powder ; 
It was labeled “ New-Mown Hay,” 
And, oh! what a sweet breath issued 
And wafted my cares away! 
It was June in the glad gold weather 
Of home when the hay was ripe, 
And the mowers their scythes were swinging 
To the tune of the jay-bird’s pipe. 
It was dusk, and your arm around me 
As we sauntered across the field, 
Where the path was a cloth of gold-dust 
And the West was a crimson shield 
It was rapture and joy !—Elysium! 
For a blissful moment ; then— 
A bottle, a check, and a strange voice 
Which said, “ A dollar and ten.” 


aA 
FROM THE HAWVILLE CLARION. 


T 1s our sad duty to record that once more 
has the grim reaper with his sickle keen in- 
vaded our midst. On Wednesday last, just after 
the sun had kissed the world a smiling good- 
night, and sunk to rest in its bed of crimson and 
gold, the spirit of our esteemed fellow-townsman, 
Henry, the beloved husband of Sarah Ellen 
Prog and the late Caroline Prog, vacated its 
habitation of clay and wended its way to the 
land of light, to walk forevermore on the glory- 
lit hills of immortality. Mr. Prog was a shining 
example of how an enterprising and ambitious 
man may rise to eminence in free America. He 
had been at different times shot, stabbed, 
clubbed, chopped with axes, kicked by mules, 
blown up in explosions, tarred and feathered 
twice by mistake, scalded by an indignant grass- 





widow, and passed through the divorce court; 
and yet he lived to occupy the responsible 
positions of deacon in the Methodist church 
and City Dog-killer. We miss him sadly, but 
have the consolation that what is our loss is 
Heaven's gain. In this connection we take 
occasion to remark that in the East it is not con- 
sidered exactly the proper thing to participate 
in a funeral procession mounteti on a bicycle, as 
was done by two or three of the mourners on 
last Wednesday. We trust that our friends will 
make a note of this bit of etiquette. 


SURE OF ACQUITTAL. 
pera ory case against you looks 
pretty dark, Mr. Johnson. 
Mr. Jounson.—That’s all right, Jedge. I 
kin prove an albino. 


AN ACCOUNTING. 


gas Demmit.—Rather poor house to-night, 
eh? 
MANAGER.— Yes, poor but honest. No passes 
were given to-night. 


TIME’S INEQUALITY. 


2D ge ere are yez settin’ dthere fur? 
Phwhy don’t yez git to wor-ruk ? 
Ciancy. — Oi was t'inkin’ what a foine 
country dthis wud be if Saturday noight kim 
round as af’n as Monday marnin’. 


HER EXCEPTION. 


, ~—— OLp Lapy (sarcastically ).—1 don't 
suppose there is another baby like that 
in the whole world? 
Younc Moruer.—Oh, yes, there is! 
one of the twins at home with mother. 


I left 


a geeregene the visionary sees things which 
are really going to happen, and the rest 
of the time he only thinks he does. 








live otherwise than simply. 


Beg Upcreek.—There hain’t been a trout 
in thet there creek for thutty year; now 
our new boarder is pullin’ ’em out as fast as 
he can drop in. 
Mrs. Upcreek.—That’s what comes of 
advertising our trout fishing in the religious 
papers; they can’t lie, nohow. 


GIFTED. 


te Do.t,—Fweddy is ambwidextwous, 
dontcher know. 
CHOLLY CHapp.—Ya-as? 
Dickey Do.r.—He can handle his cane 
with his left hand just as well as with his wight. 





THE JOURNALISTIC TREND. 


roe makes the Gilode such a 
favorite with Dr. Fourthly? 
‘TOMPKINS. — Why, they’ve begun sending 

their dramatic critic to report his sermons! 


A POSSIBLE USE. 
[)* Bo.us.—As scientific as you French are, 


I wonder that you have never applied 
your duels to medical purposes. 
Count Paresi.—In vat way, sare? 
Dr. BoLus.—Why, as a means of vaccination! 
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ONE METHOD. 


Mrs. GRIMLY.— Is there no way you can break 





yourself of that habit of talking in your sleep? 

MR. GRIMLY (¢remulously but hopefully).—Do 
you think it would help any, my dear, if you ’d let 
me talk more when I’m awake? 


@ truth, those persons who are content simply to live hawe no need to 
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THE REASON. 


‘6 H™ DID it come that the manager of 
the Uncle Tom’s Cabin Company 
discharged you last night?” inquired 
the landlord of the Ruralville hotel, 
addressing Mr. Walker Hamm, who 
had been left behind when the galaxy 
of stars and. bloodhounds departed. 
“Tt happened in this wise, sir,” 
replied the Thespian, thrusting his 
good right hand into the bosom of 
his antiquated frock-coat. ‘The 
average Uncle ‘l'om’s Cabin actor 
is, paradoxical as it may sound, 
a person who cannot act, and, bar- 
ring myself, the members of the 
organization of which we are 
speaking were no exceptions 
tothe rule. But in my palmy 
days, sir, I was with Booth 
and Barrett, and ’t was said 
that I supported them be- 
comingly. After joining this 
grand aggregation of 7 — 
count them — 7 genuine Si- 
berian man - eating — blood- 
hounds, 1 kept the fact that 
I could act carefully concealed 
for a-time, and all went well. 
But, last night, in a moment 
of abstraction, I forgot myself 
and acted. ‘he manager caught 


me in the act and discharged Do you think diamonds are 
vulgar, Jack?” 














THE UNHAPPY MEDIUM. 


me. He asserted that such con- "ees iF etis ear nave hen 
duct was not only entirely un- one and less than a peck!" 
2 precedented and unprofessianal, 
NESBITT PENSE! but also dangerous to the prosperity of his organization. If I was 





permitted to remain, other members of the company might be in- 
spired by my example to try to become actors too, and the public, 
missing the familiar methods, would be likely to turn from the dear old 


MUMMIES, OLD AND NEW. drama and ruin the business. 


“I7r’s SuRPRISING How LITTLE THE StryYLEs HAVE CHANGED.” 





MARY’S LITTLE WORD. 


ARY had a little word, 
A word as cold as snow, 

And everywhere that Mary went 
The word was sure to “go.” 





Unlucky lovers followed her 
Wherever she might stray; 
But to them all that little word 
Was all she had to say. 


However warm their hopes might be, But when I came, and minded not 
However deep their woe, The scorn she seemed to show, 

She laughed at them, and in one To my persistent queries she 
Syllable said: “NO!” At length replied, “ N-No.”’ 


That literally “ broke the spell.”’ 
She’s mine! Which goes to show 

That when they hyphenate the word 
It's “Yes” they mean not “No.” 


5d 


AN AGGRAVATING REMARK. 


“ ers remarked Methuselah to his favorite great-great-great- 
great-great-great-grandchild, “sometimes I wish I had died ' * 
young—-say in my sixth or seventh century.” A PROBLEM FOR PA. 
“Why, grandpop?” 
“Well, it is peculiarly annoying to me to hear my ninety-fourth 
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‘Papa, when we raise a flag to the top of a pole it means that 
we are glad, does n’t it?” 


wife say: ‘You are certainly old enough to know better’.” “Ves.” 
; ; a ss : , ‘*And what does it mean when the flag is half-way up?” 
7 Millennium, if it is to be accepted as the genuine article, will ‘‘ That somebody is dead.” d 
provide a sinecure for everybody who wants one. ‘‘ And that means we are only half glad?” 


gee are people who are good, bad, and indifferent, and others who constitute 
the whole combination. 











THE PUCK PRESS 


SOME BURDEN, BELIEVE US. 
Vice-President Marshall as The Old Man of the Sea; President Wilson as Inbad, the Sailor. 
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WOMEN’S WAYS. 


Sh), INNER was over at the Columbus Flattes. Mrs. Flatte was 
‘ lying on the lounge, convalescing from a sprained ankle. 
The dinner for the first time in some weeks had 
been up to its usual excellence. This was owing to 
Mrs. Flatte’s having on that day resumed supervision 
of the ménu. 

Mr, Flatte drew his smoking-chair up to the table, 
lit a cigar, took out the evening paper from the pocket 
of his jacket, and was just settling himself for an hour’s 

solid comfort when his wife said: 

“Columbus, dear, I don’t want to vex you, but you’ve set the drop- 
light into the blanc-mange.” 

“So I have,” said Mr. Flatte, good-naturedly, and proceeding to 
wipe the bottom of the light with his pocket handkerchief. “That 
comes of lighting the drop before I set it down. Looking down 
through the light I thought the blanc-mange was a pattern of the 
table-cloth.” Mr. Flatte made a move to resume his chair. 

“Columbus, dear,” said his little wife, plaintively, “would you 
mind fixing my pillows for me once more before you sitdown? Noone 
else but you, not even mother, fixes them so they fit anywhere.” 

Very patiently, and very deftly, too, Mr. Flatte arranged the pillows, 
changed the position of the hurt foot, and then got at his paper again. 

Silence reigned for about five minutes. The Mrs. Flatte fidgeted a 
little and said: 

“Columbus, I wish -you wouldn’t use a soiled plate for your ashes. 
I’m always buying ash-trays. Seems to me I never go to Redstar’s for 
anything but ash-trays and curling-tongs, and there’s a million of them 
on the mantel-piece.” 

Mr. Flatte got up and supplied himself with an ash-tray. Quiet 
for five minutes more, and then: 

“You really must excuse me, dear, for interrupting you this way, 
but I’ve been so lonesome all day; just dying for somebody to talk to; 
—such a shame of me, too, when you’ve been so good to me since I’ve 
been sick! —but do you remember an old school friend of mine—Andy 
Garrison we used to call her, because she looked so much like her 
father?” Mr. Flatte said he did not remember. 

“Qh, I am sure you must, Columbus! Her mother was a very 
pious woman and wore a wig.” Still Columbus did not remember. 


legitimate business. 





“Well, anyway, when they were first married and keeping house 
like we are she used to sing in church, and every Sunday morning her 
husband did the housework for her while she was at church, and even 
peeled the vegetables. Mrs. Rounds said she’d be back at nine o’clock, 
but she may be drunk, and- I’m sure the butter is running all over that 
hot kitchen! If you only would take the dinner things out and set them 
on the tubs, and put the food into the refrigerator!” 

“Look here, Alicia!” said Mr. Fiatte, getting up not at all impa- 
tiently, but with a very firm expression in his cleft chin, “1’ll get these 
things out of here in a jiffy if you’ll agree not to give me any instruc- 
tions. You know how I am when | start in to do housework—I don’t 
want any interference!” 

Mrs. Flatte agreed; and Mr. Filatte, telling her that if she broke 
her word he’d leave the house, went to 
work with a vim. 

He put five separate parcels of 
butter into-the ice-box. Then he 
scraped the leavings off the 
plates, including~the pie and 
stewed tomatoes, into the 
coffee-box. He put the big 
platter of meat into the ice- 
box, and when he found the 
door wouldn’t shut he left it 
open. He got the dishes all 
out without dropping one; the 
soiled plates piled methodically, 
with napkins in between. For 
a moment he stood hesitating 
with a loaf of bread in his hand, 
and then threw it out of the win- 
dow. Finally he shook the 
table-cloth into the corner of 
the room, tossed it intoa light roll, 
and kicked it under the lounge. 
Then he got to his reading again, re- 
marking that he “didn’t see why 
women should make such a fuss 
about a little bit of housekeeping.” 









~trfoons 


DOMESTIC FRANKNESs. 


Pet. — Do you think I ’d_ look 
better if I had my beard shaved off ? 

DrAREST.— Of course not; just 
when your face is almost covered? 


ut a pin through this: Many a profit is without honor even in its own 
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VOX POPUL. “Ey pipe’s | 
Pitdate aoa mg ‘ae pr eenicn ae a jimmy pipe 
leuly give up the ghost an le Wo SONS an heirs. if *s3 
it’s packed 


An’ one was Jacob, short an’ fat; Uriah was the lean un’; 
They had, I reckon, somethin’ like ten thousan’ plunks 
between ’em. 


with P. A.’’ 





When Jacob got his sheer, he tuk some of his wife’s relation | 
An’ set ’em up in-trade, an’ wuz their gin‘ral salvation; 
He left his latch-string hangin’ out, an’ all hands wuz invited, 
An’ every tramp just smacked his lips when Jacob’s house was sighted. 
He started up a grocery-store, an’ all the poor he trusted; 
An’, lo ’n’ behold! the sheriff come, an’ Jacob —he wuz busted ! 
The people winked an’ nudged theirselves, and then the story started 
About the ’tarnal fool that from his money soon was parted. 








Uriah tuk his thousan’s an’ invested ’em in ile, 

An’ it wuzn’t many months before he’d made a thunderin’ pile; 

An’ he built a costly mansion on the highest hill in town, 

An’ in many ways he tried to be a pusson of renown. sis 

He sent his boys to college, an’ his girls acrost the sea, ce 
| An’ spent some hundred dollars lookin’ up his fam'ly tree. 
He contriberted an organ to the ’Piscopalyun church 
| 





Fer a public-spiriteder man you’d hev a lengthy search. 


But the people all despised him fer his money an’ his pride 
An’ when amid his luxuries he laid him down an’ died, 
The men who greeted him in life by takin’ off their hats 


Thanked heaven fer one less of them infernal plutercrats. 
: F. S. B. 


is the Joy Makin’s 


Whether you roll it in a cigarette or jam it 
into. your good old jimmy pipe, P. A. is the real 
joy-makin’s, 

Smoke it your way—like a house afire or calm and 
quiet like. Smoke it all day, eight days in the week, 


PRINGE ALBERT 


the national joy smoke 








can’t bite your tongue, can’t parch your threat. Simply 
can’t—the bite is taken out by our patented 
process and no one else can use it. This is what 
has put P. A. in first place wherever they ask for 
the makin’s or hitch a match to a jimmy pipe. 


P. A. is everywhere in toppy red bags, 5c; tidy 
red tins, 10c; pound and half-pound humidors. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO. 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 


“On Gornc TO Bep.” 
Tabloid Essay from The Reader. 

For many years the joy of going to bed has been the only thing I have 
found worth getting up for. Of course, I’m a woman; if I were a man I 
should never get up, I’m afraid. .Men get really no pleasure at all about going 
to bed; there is nothing luxurious and Easternish about a man’s night toilet. 
ws ; | He is denied the joy of going into a nice, softly-lighted, tidy, firelit room, clos- 
DIOGENES LOOKING FOR AN Honest UMPIRE. | ing the door, and proceeding to make a delightful jingling muddle of one’s 
dressing-table with rings and chains and discarded hairpins and combs and 
| WHOSE BULL IS GORED. | handkerchiefs and things! Imagine the poor souls trying to make a careless 
ERVANT.— Johnny t’rew his ball t’rough th’ windy, mum, an’ broke a | reeanger J pts comer-ated eG GED end chem! They Snow nene of the 
¢ classi 5 Me ? | joys of a soft kimono, a big fire, and .a box of bon-bons. My heart aches for 
oni va = Be os . ‘ : them in their cold, cigar-smelling dressing- rooms, tearing off their unattractive 
Jounny’s Mot HER. — W ell, that’s nothing to make such a fuss garments and hopping into bed as quickly as possible. I believe they feel the 
ij about. Accidents will happen; and besides, we don’t own the house, pathos of the thing themselves; at any rate one never hears of one man sitting 
ss pcan lap ae that chany tea-cup you got with a half-pound | . anennn's ee while he disrobes, does one ? Think of them, you fortunate 
of tay and smashed it all to epliners. , ye a | women, with your nice little earrings to undo, admiring your pretty little arms 
Jounny’s MoTHER (angrily ).—What! Send that boy right in to me! Ill | in the glass as you do it; think of them as you tie your hair up with dainty 
teach him to be move wardtal the aioe iia 5 , little ribbons and sit by your fires with your nice little feet in pretty shoes 
. P ° | Eat your bon-bons and snuggle lower in your comfy chair, and be thankful 

that you are a woman and take a good hour to get into bed. 

Alice, where art thou? Auick H. Lever. 





UNWRITTEN HISTORY. 





ONE IN TEN THOUSAND. 


ge eT og has more self-restraint than any other man I know. 
THompson.—Has h T : ’ 
Phe sear Begs aM , oe , r'HE experienced and affable salesman entered a merchant's place of busi- 
, son.— Yes; he advised me not to buy that stock, anc when he learned | ness, only to receive the oft-repeated yarn: 
ee that I had dropped five thousand on it he never made the slightest “Can’t give you an order to-day. lready overstocked.” 
allusion to the matter. sain © aah oh 
the matter | ‘Let me at least show you my samples,” said the salesman. 
: i) ‘Spare yourself the trouble. I can’t look at them.” 
 Sigapeens the worst and being ready for it is about the only kind of excite- “Then will you allow me to look at them myself? It is two weeks since I 
ment some people enjoy. | have seen them.”— Sunday Magazine. 









ie HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


mye. 


THE AMERICAN GENTLEMAN'S 
WHISKEY 


WON THE CONFIDENCE AND APPROBATION OF THE 
PUBLIC MORE THAN -50 YEARS AGO AND THE 
STEADILY INCREASING DEMAND FOR IT PROVES 
IT IN EVERY WAY WORTHY AND WELL QUALIFIED 


Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
Se A RR RE ore od oR a RES I ee: 


His NaTIvE ELEMENT. 
























A LONELY ONE 


I had a friend, 
I loaned him ten; 
I have n't seen 
Mv friend since then. 


Another friend, 

Ile borrowed five; 
I doubt if he 

Is still alive. 


For one more friend 
I signed a note; 
* He disappeared— 
I was the goat. 


I’m now convinced 
That, in the end, 
A feller is 
His own best friend. 
—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Business Heap. 

“Open the window, waiter, I am 
roasting!” a customer exclaimed who 
had just dined ata Paris restaurant. 

“Shut it up, waiter, I am frozen!” 
protested a man who had just sat 





| 





Prevented—Stopped 


OTHERSILL’S, after thorough tests, is 
now Officially adopted by practically all 
the Great Lakes and New York Steamship 

Companies running south, and many ‘lrans- 
atlantic lines. 


Four years ago Mr. Mothersill gave a per- 
sonal demonstration of his remedy on the Eng- 
lish Channel, Irish Sea, and the Baltic, and 


received unqualified endorsement from leading 
papers and such people as Bishop Taylor Smith, 
Lord Northcliff, and hosts of doctors, bankers, 
and professional men. Letters from personages 
of international renown — people we all know 
— together with much valuable information, 
are contained in an attractive booklet, which 
will be sent free upon receipt of your name and 
address. 

Mothersill’s is guaranteed not to contain 
cocaine, morphine, opium, chloral, or any coal- 


Alice and Belle met one afternoon, and were discussing their sweethearts. 


«Alfred is spending the winter in the South,” said Belle, “and he has just| down. Se eevee is suficlont tor twenty- 

. . oh . : Tal ° Oo ours. . VOX 1oT a ransatiantic voy- 

sent me the dearest little alligator you ever saw.” rhe waiter hesitated. ‘The proprietor age. Your druggist keeps Mothersill’s or will 
obtain it for you from his wholesaler. If 


“ How lovely,” replied Alice. ‘ But how are you going to keep him?” 
“T scarcely know,” said the other, “but I’ve put him in Florida water until 
| hear from Alfred.” —Harfer’s Bazar. 











PECKSNIFP 


You Should Know Your Dickens 


YoOuR library is not complete without a complete set of Dickens. 
You must have all the tales of this, the greatest story-teller of the English race. 
In view of the centenary celebration of the birth of Dickens, no time would be more 
appropriate for those who have no satisfactory set of Dickens, or none at all, to pur- 
chase that best general library edition, the UNIVERSITY, in fifteen splendid 
three-quarters leather volumes. This set contains all the novels of the great master. 
It is also unique in that to the text of the novels have been added critical comments, 
notes, etc., by prominent writers—a feature adding immeasurably to its value. 
Contributions appear from members of the Dickens family as well as from some of the 
most brilliant of contemporary critics. The volurkes are fully illustrated throughout, 
each one containing a genuine photogravure frontispiece. 


Hail, Dickens the Immortal! 


DS continues to reach the heart of humanity as does no other writer of fiction. The world 
still makes merry with Pickwick, shudders at the brutalities of Bill Sikes, responds with a sympa- 

thetic smile to the undaunted optimism of Micawber, and thrills at the tragic fate of Sidney Carton. 
“The English-reading people everywhere,” says Donald G. Mitchell (Ik Marvel), “have taken Charles 
Dickens to their hearts and they will hold him there. God bless his memory! It shall be green for us 











amys.” Can you afford to be without a first-class 
{ , library edition of this immortal writer? 
A Special Dickens Centenary Offering 





3 additional N order to promote the sale of Dickens at this time, we shall present to every pur- 

chaser of the UNIVERSITY EDITION, three additional volumes, uniform in 
every respect with the novels and containing (1) a life and critical estimate of Dickens 
by various eminent hands; (2) the best of his letters, speeches, plays, and poems: and (3) an entire vol- 
ume of miscellaneous tales and sketches, specially collected from rare and hitherto almost inaccessible 
sources. The three additional volumes will be presented free to all subscribers to the UNIVERSITY 
EDITION until further notice. The contents of these volumes will positively not be found in any 
ordinary set of Dickens and serve to make the UNIVERSITY EDITION peculiarly distinctive. 


5 further announce that for the present each volume of the UNIVERSITY 
eR EDITION shipped by us, including the three additional volumes, will 

contain a Dickens Testimonial Bookplate Stamp. These are hand- 
somely printed from a steel-engraving in bookplate style, and the proceeds from their sale will be 
turned over to descendants of the author as a testimonial to Dickens’ international fame. To sets 
of the UNIVERSITY EDITION now purchased these bookplates will, of course, add a unique 


interest and value. 
The Coupon Brings the Books 
for Free Inspection 


be books will be sent anywhere for a five-day inspection, the three additional 
volumes being shipped with every set. The coupon will bring the books. Send 
no money at this time. Inspect the books carefully. If you are not satisfied, 

return them at our expense. If you are, retain them by sending us only $1.00 as first pay- 
ment. The balance may be paid at the rate of $2.00a month. You will be surprised to 
learn that you can get the fifteen library volumes now for only $29.50. The circum- 
stances surrounding this offer and the unusual value given, make it someth: 
that you cannot afford to neglect. Write at once. 


THE UNIVERSITY SOCIETY 
44-60 East 23rd Street New York, N.Y. 
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S-7 
The 
University 
Seelety, 
New York, N.Y. 
ee forward | 
repaid, for exami- 
po 88 a set of the UN- 
IVERSITY DICKENS 
(5 vols.) with the 3 Special 
Additional Volumes, each vol- 
ume to contain a Dickens Testi- 
monial Bookplate. If the books 
are satisfactory, I shall pay you $1.00 
within 5 days of receipt and $2.00 
month thereafter until the total amount, 
$29.50, has been paid. If not, Ishall notify 
you. 














settled the dispute at once. 
“Obey the customer who has not 
yet dined,” he said.—Zondon Mail. 


you have any trouble getting the genuine, send 
direct to the Mothersill Remedy Co., 442 Scherer 
Bidg., Detroit, Mich. Also at 19 St. Bride 
Street, London; Montreal, New York, Paris, 
Milan, Hamburg. 















INK SPOTS. 







































































On. Geni 


The colored boy cried on the page.” 


‘*Don’t blame me, mister. 
—Le Sourirve. 





Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott’s Bitters is 
made more delightful and healthful. Sample of bit- 
ters by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. 

OC. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 








Why He was Suspicious. . 

Two friends, a Welshman and a Scotchman, happened to 
be lunching together recently in a restaurant. ‘The latter kept 
turning round to see that his hat and coat remained still on the 
peg where he had left them. 

“ You area suspicious chap,” said his friend at last. “ Who 
do you think is going to walk in here and steal our coats?” 

“Can’t say,” replied Scotty, “but I’ll take good car 
nobody gets mine. Yours went ten minutes ago.”—Cardiff 
Western Mail. 


Room AT THE Top. 

Once upon a time there was a man who went a-courting, 
and he courted a widow. And the widow thought well of him, 
but behold! she refused to accept a second chance. 

“But why will you not marry me?” persisted the suitor. 

“TI love my poor dear first husband from the bottom of 
my heart!” wept the widow. 

“But,” persisted the man, “ain’t there always room at 
the top?” —Cleveland Plain Dealer, 
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(tl VA Bottled only by the Brewers 
Gmpeia, Beadleston & Woerz, 


vaee T° NEW YORK 




















SLIGHTLY MISTAKEN. 


| A very rich American went to Lon- 
don and met an Englishman, who—| 
|strangely enough — liked him, and| 
| asked him to his house. 

‘The Englishman was a great collec- 
tor of antiques, curiosities, etc., and 














showed the American, among other| 
things, a table and a chair, and, point-| 


Cuo tie had decided to give up the sporting life and settle down to farm- | jing to them, said: “‘Ihis table and| 


ng, and was now buying a cow. 


“ Now, here’s a cow,” said the agent, “that I can highly recommend to you. 


She has won several prizes at our county fair, and——- 
‘-Reahlly?” said Chollie, looking the animal over admiringly. “Er 
trotting or steeplechase ? ”— Argonaut. 





—| “that table was the very one on which 


that chair once belonged to Milton.” 
“ Really!” said the American, kneel- | 

ing down and reverently kissing both 

| table and chair. 

| “And,” continued the Englishman, 





| 
| 








Walk, 


THIS is the poem 


that you read in 
PUCK years ago and 
have been looking for 
ever since. We have 
now issued 


“WALK, 
—— YOU, 
WALK!” 


as a Booklet, in large, 
readable type, with the 
original illustrations, at 











Ten Cents per Copy. 








Admirers of this famous poem will appreciate the opportunity to secure copies in handy pocket form. 
For sale by all booksellers and newsdealers, or mailed postpaid on receipt of price. Address 


PUCK, : : 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 





that immortal classic, ‘ Paradise Lost,’ 
was written.” 
“What was written?” questioned | 
the guest. 
| “< ¢ Paradise Lost,’” was the reply. 
“Who wrote it?” again questioned | 
| the American. | 
“Milton,” was the reply. 
“Who did you say owned that! 
table?” 
“Milton,” again answered the host. 
“Gosh!” ejaculated the rich one, in| 
atone of disgust. “I thought vou said 
Lipton.”—Xansas City Journal. 
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A HARD-UP post-graduate Dr 
Picked up a pistol and cr 
To blow off his head. 
But, however, instead 
He took ’er to Isaac’s and hr 
—Minne-Ha- Ha 
















Try One of Our 
Dry Varieties 


Martini—Regular 
Martini—Dry (medium) 
Martini—Brut (very dry) 
Manhattan—Regu 
Manhattan— Dry 


At all dealers 


G.F.Heublein 

& Bro. 
Sole Prop’ s. 
Hartford 
New York 
Lo 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


$2, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street ‘ 
BxeaNCH WARKHOUSE. 20 Beekman Street, ¢ 


All kinds of Paper made to wider 


New Yore 








Laugh and Grow Fat ! 





The 











A BACHELOR’S DECLARATION OF LOVE. 
—Filiegende Blatter. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Ab- 
bott’s Bitters be used in making it ; insures your getting 
the very best. ©. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





“You’p better eat slow,” said Willie to the clergyman who was dining with 
the family. ““ Mamma never gives more ’n one piece of pie.” — Boston Transcript. 





Question 
Before 


the House 





Is, Have You 
| Subscribed For 





Take PUCK and Laugh ! 























The Foremost and Most 
Widely Quoted Humorous 
Weekly 


| if your newsdealer does n't handle 


One 


As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 





| @ It is attractive pictorially, because its artigis are among the best. 

@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 

@ It is of serious intere&, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 
@ It is not a juvenile publication. but it is better for children than the comic 


| 
| supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 
} 


Published Every Wednesday. 10c. perCopy. $5.00 Yearly. 


PUCK, ask him to order 
it for you 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
55 2 peer package of sample copies of 


Tell Your Newsdealer 
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ners have changed, but 


Old Overholt Rye 


**Same for 100 Years’’ 


has remained uniform in quality and 
purity for over a century. Honestly 
distilled from the first, it has delight- 
ed the taste and won the approval 
of men for generation 
after generation. = ay 
A Straight Rye Whiskey 


a 
A. OVERHOLT & CO. (ff 


















Recipe for 


an Ideal Outing: 


A fine day, a well-filied hamper, 
and a supply of 


Evans’ 


Ale 





to while away the glorious hours under a 
spreading tree, or with rod and reel in hand to 
be led by nature to sunlit brook or limpid pool 
to try your skill and luck —that’s the prize 


Spring offers. 
Any dealer will supply the Ale, 
©. MH. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 





“You drank too much punch at the 
reception yesterday.” 

“Who saw me drink 
punch?” 

“Tt wasn’t necessary to total up. 
When I came in you were holding an 
animated conversation with a piano- 
lamp.” — Pittsburgh Post. 


too much 
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| 





Made in America, Honored in France | Wig WILL FURNIsi 





aS Chae DRY 

» Unampagne 
Mane in Amamca-Hononco In Faance 
Its inimitable flavor, its brilliancy, the charm 


of its bouquet, makes one feel that this is 
indeed a delightfully rare wine. 


Great Western 


An American champagne, produced from the 
original formula of Dom Perigon, the first 
maker of champagne, the best French method 
of producing a rare, delightful, and delicious, 
sparkling wine. _ Its cost represents imported 
wine value, minus U. S. customs tax. 


Awarded Geld Medal in competition with finest foreign wines at 
PARIS, FRANCE, 1867, 1889 and 1900; VIENNA,AUSTRIA, 
1873, and BRUSSELS, BELGIUM, 1887 and 1910, thereby ac- 
cepted and honored as Superior, by European Connoisseurs. 


SEND FOR DESCRIPTIVE LITERATURE. 


Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 
Rheims, N. Y. 
OLDEST AND LARGEST MAKERS OF CHAMPAGNE IN AMERICA 
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TURE. 


‘*How much 
it cost you?” 


| fifty 


cause I had 


Boston Transcript. 


THE PARTING. 
‘“T told him 


again,”’ 
irl. 


thinks you 
what you say.” 
* Well, 
reason 
should n’t_ call 
jup by ’phone!” 
Washington Star. 





ON THE VERGE. 


ends happily.” 


into their 


ost. 





| EXPENSIVE FuRNI- 


**You’ve had your 
phonograph a year 
now, haven’t you?” 

**VYes, justa year.” 


did 


‘*A hundred and 
-five dollars. 
Fifty for the machine 
and the two dollars 
a week the landlord 
put up my rent be- 
the 
bloomin’ thing.’’ — 


I 
would not see him 
said the fair 


‘*He evidently 
mean 


that’s no 
why he 
me 


| ** [hope your novel 


‘*Sure it does. It 
| ends in the marriage 
|of the heroine and 
| hero—does not go 
married 
life at all.”"—Houston 


‘‘WHICH would 
you rather have—a 
cow of your own, or 





THE Money? 


WITH EXPENSES INCREASING, 
DUE TO FULL CREW LAWS 
AND OTHER DEMANDS, WHERE 
WILL THE RAILROAD GET 
THE MONEY IT NEEDS FOR 
DESIRED IMPROVEMENTS? 


For every dollar of increase in a rail 
road’s earnings to-day, it must have $4 
in new money, obtained from invest: 
Reflect on this a moment and then ask your 
self the question: Who will invest? Where 
is the money coming from if the pres: 
agitation against railroads continues ? 

The attempt to pass full crew laws 
many States, the demand for higher wag: 
for labor, the heavier taxes which the rail 
road now is called upon to pay, together 
with the greatly increased cost of roadbed 
and equipment, all furnish evidence of the 


) 


tendency of a railroad’s expenses continuall) 
to grow. It these 
expenses somehow and it must find new 
money if it is to have the increased facilities 
which mean more business, and 


must meet increased 


it is this 


| fact, taken in connection with the work that 
| agitators are doing tending to impair ra 


road credit, which naturally prompts thie 
inquiry: Where is the money to come from ? 

To-day a railroad is required to make 
constant improvements to provide for the 
comfort and safety of those whom it serves, 


to promote its own efficiency and to comply 


generally with the demands of the people as 
expressed frequently in the form of manda 


|tory legislation. It must buy new and 
heavier rails, stronger cars, build heavier 
bridges, install protective devices and 


expend vast sums for larger terminals to 
avoid delays to shippers. Somebody must 
provide the money. Who? 

To get money for these things a railroad, 
like anybody else, must turn to the man 
with money to lend and offer him something 
The man with money to lend, in 
turn, naturally is going to investigate 
conditions in the railroad business to 
ascertain what the return is going to be be 
fore he lends his money. And there is no 
law known to our land which is going to 
make him go down into his pocket for the 
railroad and for his fellow man if he does 
not like the looks of things. 

If the investor, looking into general con- 
ditions, observing the work of agitators and 
its effect on railroad credit, decides that it 
looks as if these expenses might come pretty 
close to the gross earnings, his money is 
likely to stay in his pocket and there is no 
process by which it can be extracted. And 
just so long as that dollar stays in his pocket 
just so long will the railroad find it practi 
cally impossible to make improvements. 

The steady encroachment of operating 
expenses upon gross earnings is indicated 
by current figures. And yet coincident 


for it. 


od 
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bie # a reliable city milk-|.with the demand that the railroad shall 

the ans wae ten s and its great — se ae = is.” | PAY higher wages, employ more men, pay 
* Sf ‘ That depends. . : ae a 

all accidents happen t x ni prompt anc lib-- * Wheee ya it de- | higher taxes, is the demand that it shall 

increase its facilities, shall have a sufficient 






pend on?”’ 

‘*A lot of things. 
There are two dif- 
ferences between a 
cew and a milkman, 


ments. ives the- 
g place in th 
surance business, 
e largest Company : | and one difference is 
writing Life, Ac- | in wpe ony tage’ 
th ang ae ;and one in tavor o 


the latter.”’ 


the home. Not all 


number of cars to move the commerce of 
the country, increase its terminals and build 










PAO 
new lines. 

It cannot do these things without money. 
Who is going to provide the money? 





of them cause bod 
and everybody needs , 
tection afforded by accident in 

surance in the AETNA LIFE. 























The accident pole of the Explain.” jves|_ “I, DON’r believe the story, do 
ETNA LIFE INS RAN( M- pure milk. 2. Acow you? 


“What story?” 

“ About Mrs. Youngbride. They say 
she went into a butcher’s shop the 
other day, and seeing a side of spare- 
ribs on the counter, she remarked : 
“Why, I did n’t know you kept xylo- 
phones here.” —Boston Transcript. 


does n’t give credit.” 
— Plain Dealer. 


PANY of Harte d, 





You can lead an 
ass to college, but 
you can’t keep him 
from drinking. — 
Harvard Lampoon. 


PUCK 





TN A LIFE INSURANCE CO., (Drawer 1341) Hartford, Conn. 
I am under 60 years of age and in good healt. eee 
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Everysopy Happy. 

A wealthy voung woman from out West was recently wedded to a member 
of the nobility of England, and the ceremony occurred in the most fashionable | 
of London churches—St. George’s, Hanover Square. 

Among the guests was a cousin of the bride, as sturdy an American as can 
be imagined. He gave an interesting summary of the wedding when asked by 
a friend whether the marriage was a happy one. 

“Happy? I should say it was,” said the cousin. ‘The bride was happy, | 
the mother was overjoyed, Lord Stickleigh, the groom, was in ecstasies, and his 
creditors, I understand, were in a state of absolute bliss.” —Zippincott’s. 
















A younG girl was taking a trip on one of the Great Lakes in a small SMOOTHEST 


steamer. ‘lhe lake was quite rough and many were seasick. ‘The girl sat in TOBACCO 
the bow and was unusually quiet for her, so her father thought. He watched 
her a few moments in silence, then asked: | 
“Are you feeling sick, Marion?” | 
“Well, not exactly sick, but I should hate to yawn,” she replied.— | 
Sunday Magazine. | 


[INSPECTOR 


ee f i “How did you ever get the 
8 PY thing perfected ?” 

“Oh! just sitting around here 

and puffing on Velvet, Handy 5¢bags 


the smoothest tobacco. One pound glass 
It helps!” humidor jars 








4 . ‘ ~ 
To arrive at the top in any department of ess THE RETORIT IBVIOUS. - 
commercial effort one must produce, offer and do bet- SUNNY BROOK va > 
ter than has been produced, offered or done before. W « 3 ¥e , 
Fifty years ago we determined that Sunny Brook HISKEY 
must be the finest whiskey distilled and aged in Old [-~~- "ITLE..60K0-—— 
Kentucky, and we have never deviated from this — | -:mr croon orsmuter©? 
policy. Today we are known as ¢he largest distillers ‘+tt30m Coury hose 05 4 


of fine old whiskies in the world. 
Sunny Brook reached the top because it 


surpassed all others in mellow flavor, exquisite bou- 

quet and tonic properties. The friends Sunny Brook made fifty years ago because 

of its high quality and purity are stillits friends, and all over this broad landa majority 

of the discriminating public demands Sunny Brook and absolutely refuses substitutes 

of any kind. Sunny Brook is a real honest, straight Kentucky Whiskey and is 

bottled inbond. Every bottle is filled and then sealed with the “Green Stamp,”’ under m - se 

the direct supervision of U.S. Inspectors. If you want to know you are getting the ) Y . Wy /, Y Uf 

* best always ask for Sunny Brouk—The Pure Food Whiskey. KEAD THE LABEL, A, 4 Rie / Vy) Mf Uy 

| \v ) P . Y YU bn “YOM 
6 ; ' VA loc Wf pr 


‘The Inspector Is Back of Every Bottle” im . 
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“SEE AMERICA FIRST.” 








Hk.—Bai Jove! Meg, I’ve just thought of something awfully 
good. As you stand there you remind me of a charming actress 
Now, who do you think 

SHE.— (promptly) —Oh, Margaret Anglin’, I suppose 

— Sydney Bulletin, 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made it Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 





THE nervous old ladv approached the porter in the sleeping-car anxiously. 

“Oh, porter, porter, where do I sleep?” 

“\Vhat is de numbah ob youah berth, ma’am?” he asked. She looked at 
| him questioningly for a moment then said: 
| “T don’t see what that has to do with it, but if you must know, it is third; 
| there were a brother and a sister born before me.”— Sunday Magazine. 


Cc Kiser Photo Co. , : 
for Cret Nerthers Railway.  ©VALANCHE LAKE AND BASIN, MONTANA 





























